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Acer 1 


OVERTURE, a 
SCENE—The Sea Shore. 


AIR. Fxepenics. Storacs 


Tux W n ring pangs of bopeteſs love; 


Condemn d, unpitied, to endare, 


Ah. hapleſs fate! by flight 1 ſtrove 


To ſoothe the pain 1 could not Lure. ik 


| Ceaſe, 8 ceaſe thy 3 „ 3 


Or here thy — ar Bur billows pour! 
I aſk but this—oh! take my life, 
Or bear me to foe diſtant ſhore. 
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AR. Donorny. French &. : 


Go. George, I can't LEE: you,— 
You wrong me, V aſl ure you ;— 
I wonder why I love you ſtill; 
Are women for no uſe meant, 
But merely man's amuſement, 
Jo teaze and torture, as be will) 
No, if you lov'd me true, 
You'd other means purſue— 
No, that you don't, tis plain, 
I tell you 1 again. 
N O, no, no, no, 
r 
Could bæar 


0, - | * = 2 = 1 61 
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* 


What ſee you, pray, about me, 
Thus ſtill to ſcold and flout me? i! | + 
Such treatment yet was never —__ 
I ne'er muſt fpeak—good Fine 
Im ſure. tis quite vexatious 

I ne'er now muſt ſpeak a word. 
No, if you lov'd me true, 
Fou d other means pur $ WOT 
11 you ſo again, CLOSE 0 i 
1 ad, no, I 3ud 1 1 

„ Vobncer 1 OE 16590 e 
Could bear 
To uſe me ſo. 


a 


AIR, Cror, Starace. 


| How hayplly:: my life I led, 
Without a day of ſorrow; 
To plow and fow— 
Io reap and mow— 
Nos care beyond the morrow. 
6 heat or cold. in wet or ary, 
by never grumbled, no not I; 
My wite, 'tis true, 
Loves words a few, 
Wbat then z let her prate; 


For ſometimes ſmooth, and ſometimes oogh, 
TI found myſelf ſtill rich enough 


In the joys of an DIES ſtate. A 


But when with law L erazd my pate, 
1 loſt both peace and pleaſure; - 
Long fays to hear, 
Io ſearch— and ſwear, 
Aud * beyond all meaſure. 
one grievance brought another on, 
My debts increaſe, my ſtock is gone: 
My wife, ſhe ſays, 
Our means 'twill raiſe; 
What then tis idle prate; - - | 
For ſometimes ſmooth, and; ſometimes, rough, 


TI found myſelf ſtill rich enough 


In the joys of an humble ate. 164 


— 
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In vain I'm aways eng Nod] 


AIR. | Lovrsa. Eretry. 


1 . our quarrels ended, 


And ſet my eart at eaſe; 


'Ti is ſtrange you're thus offended— 


Lou take delight to teaze; 
Yes, yes— 5 
You take delight to teaze: os 


Dear Sir, decide the ftrife 
Betwixt your child and wiſe! b 
Alas! the grief Lfeel, © J 
I dare not to reveal; e 
I know that you balleve eater 1 
For Fred'rick's lofs I Efieveir 1 


Pſho! Pſho! 


NOT well, very: well, think as you ou: 


* 
* 


To make our diff'rence ceaſe; 


: If you're diſputes contriving, 


"And will not live in peace; | r 
No, No. 255 : | 
You will not live in peace. 


Im vex d, dear Sir, for you, 
But fay, what can] do? 


To none I can complain= 


How cruel is my pain! 
I know that you believe _ 
For Fred'rick's loſs I Pieve: — 


Pſho! Pſho! 


Yup well, very well, think as you pleaſe 
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SCENE. A Cottage. 


AIR. ManGARETTA. Sforace. 


| With lowly fait * 257275 auth, : 
1 call the 8 min 


My friends are gone, my — 1 18 beating, 


And chillin 8 poverty's my lot; 


rangers aid entreating, 
I wander thus, alone, forgot. 


Relieve my woes, my wants diſtreſſing, 


And Heav'n reward you with it's diebe 


1 Here's tales of love, and maids forſaken, 
Of battles fought, and captives taken; 
The jovial tar ſo boldly ſailing, 


Or caſt upon ſome deſart ſhore; 


The hapleſs bride his loſs bewailing, 


And fearing ne'er to. ſee him more. 
Relieve my woes, my wants diſtreſſing, 
And Heay' n reward you with it's hielt 
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TRIO. Srtorace. 


MancanETTA, Dozorar, AND Ritt 


Nelly. Enocking at this time of day ! 


What's your bus' n e prey? 


Margaretta. A ſtranger, at your friendly door 


1 ſhelter from the night implore., 


Nelly. Ibis b begging is a ſorry trade, 


1 fear you find but little aid, — 


3 But ſtay— l'll aſk and let you know. 
 Margareita. Alas! too ſure, I fear, tis true; _ 


A beggar finds a beggar's due, 
Tho' oft unfeign'd the tale of woe. 


Der. & Nel. You muſt be gone—We're left alone, 


And harbour here can give to none. 


Margaretta.. My aching feet no more ſuffice; 


A little ſtraw is all I crave. 


Dor. 2 Nel. Not two miles hence the village les— 


I wonder what the wench would 
DIVE." 
Go, get you packing os; hence) 
We told you that you could not 
. 
1 wonder at your poder 55 
Begone, you baggage ! march. 


away! 


Margareta. Hapleſs lot muſt 1 go hence? 


Pity me and let me ſtay! 
Poverty is no offence ;— 
_ *Tis too late to find the way. 


Der, & Nel. Go, get you packing hence! 


You know you cannot ſtay ?--» 
What matchleſs impudence ! 
You baggage, march! away! 
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SCENE. A Room in a Cottage. 
DUET. © 


Crop AxD DoroTHY. Sͤtorace. 


| Crop. 1 think I'll venture to ſurmiſe, 


I know who'll ſpeak the firſt. 


Der. Lou think, no doubt, you re wond'rous 


wiſe 
Before I ſpeak II burſt. 


Both. Dogan upon't, you'll have the worſt; 


Crop. Can you your tongue keep in? 


Dor. Yes—when ſhall we begin? 
Crop. When I hold up my thumb: 


Both. Agreed, agreed 
 Now—now -take heed! 

Div: I'm Glent. | 

Both. Mum —Mum —Mum! 


r 


Dorothy. 


(ors ) 


SCENE. 4 Cottage. 
0 FINALE.  Storace. \- 


| Rowe, Farvpznics, Mutant Marca- 


RETTA, AND Dororar. 


Croft. : Howoften thus I'mforc'dto trudge! 5 


Ion this uſeleſs toil J grudge. 


. Cheer up and let your heart be light! 
Crop, Tho! long and tireſome is the way, 


I muſt be back at break of day. 


535 Tour gain the labour ſhall repay. 


Fred, - I' think on what you ſaid. 


Crop. Aye, aye, be careful, Fred 
i Margaret Loſt 1 in the dark, perplex'd I rove, 


| And kriow not where I ſtray; 
. [San kindly ſtar, a friend to love, 
P 


Dor. 1 I'll ſee if yet the coaſt be 3 


Hold! hold! not yet they ſtill 
CEE 
Crop. & Fred. But if at laſt my Cuit ſhould . 


Kob. & Will. Pſhaw never ſtand to quake and 


- qual.  - 
Crop. & Fred. To-night good fortune be our guide 


Rob. & Will We'll take the beſt that e bebde, 
Crop. & Fred. Hape, a diſtant joy diſcloſing, 


Rob. & Mili. Balmy comfort can impart: 
Margareta. Anxious doubt in hope repoſing, 
"Þ ancy calms the tortur'd heart, 


My 2 weary toil ſucceſs repay, - 


And fortune ne guidey 0 - Jon the way. 
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ACT * 


SCENE. A 2 


AIR. ManGAnEtTA. Cretry. 


A Miſer pid to have ad hold me, 
And greedy parents would have ſold me 
A huſband was enough for we, 
No matter ugly, lame, or old ;— 
There was no harm, that they could ſee, 
So all his bags were full of gold:— . 
No, Robin, no, you need not fear, 
You never were in danger here: 
Should ſuch a huſband have, or hold; ? 
No, Kobin, no, you need not fear. 
You never were in danger here. 


Wich muſty viſage, ſour, and gloomy, 

The tott'ring dotard came to woo me; 
He ſaid my love was worth a groat- 

And then he tried, good lord to ſmile.— 
It makes me ſick the very thought 


« 1 could not bear him all the While; 


No, Robin, no, you need not fear, - 

I cu never were in danger here: 

It makes me ſick — the very thought 
No, Robin, no, you need not fear, 
You never were in danger here. 
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From aloft the failor looks around, 


With a heart as freſh as riſing breeze of Mays. 9 


Now to Heav'n the lofty topmaſt ſoars, 
The ſtormy blaſt like dreadful thunder roars : 
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SCENE. The Sea Coaft. 
AIR. WIL IIA u. Storace. 


And hears below the murm'ring billows ſound: 
Far off from home he counts another day; 


Wide o'er the ſeas the veſſel] bears cake = 


His courage wants no whet, 1 
But he ſprings the ſail to ſet, 1 


And, caring nought, 
He turns his thought 
To his lovely Sue, or his charming Bet. 


Now Ocean's deepeſt gulphs appear below, 
The curling ſurges foam, and down we go: 
When ſkies and ſeas are met, 
They his courage ſerve to whet: 
With a heart as freſh as riſing breeze of May, 
And, dreading nought, 
He turns his thought 
To his loyely Sue, or r his charming Bet, 
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' SCENE. A Room in a Cottage. 


* 5 
2 . AR. MARGARETTA. Storace. 


1 the Jawns this morning as betimes 1 
cChanc'd to go, 


A ſher pherd led bis flock abroad, all white as. 
ies ſnow; 


F But one was moſt the ſhepherd' s care, 
A lab fo ſleek, fo plump, fo fair, 


Its wond'rous beauties in a word to let you 
fairly know., 


"Twas ſuch as Nelly from the fire took off not 
- 0G A 
(Dialogue. 1 
This lamb as blithe as midſummer its frolic 
gambols play'd, _ 
And now, of all the flock a-head, the pretty 
wanton ſtray'd; 5 
A wolf, that watch'd with greedy eyes, 0 
ER uſh'd forth, and feiz'd the tender prize: 
"1 The ſhepherd few, and rais'd a ſtone, ſo round, 
ſo large, I vow, 


Twas li e the cake that Nelly laid upon the 
ſhelf juſt now. 


1 Dialogue. ] 

1 "_ monſtrous ſtone the hepherd flung, and 
well his aim he took, 

Let ſcarce the favage creature deign'd to caſt 
around a look, 

4 But fled as ſwift, with foot ſtep light 
As he, who brought the wine to- night 


j i try'd to ſtop the thief, but he turn 'd round 1 in 


rage, good lack! 


So mad the lawyer ſcarce can be, that's hid in 
1 z  yonder ſack, 


maids advance,” 
111 . "An heath trim be a A 
HL 3. 5 _ Tonight we'll lead the mazy dance | 
6 In circles o'er the green. F 


5 | {Bergen our hopes, by fortune crown * | 
1 | Fred. & Here all our troubles ceaſe: _ | 
5 Each year, that takes its jocund round, 
Shall bring content and 3 


3 


*** 


B 8 cho Rus 
Let ſhepherd lads, Cc. 


11 5 Mag. And whilſt we ſport, e geen, 4 
BG | WES The tabour 8. ſnall ſound 4 
3 5 We'll laugh and chaunt our carols 8275 7 

While Perry: bells ring round, = 


CHORUS. | SOD. 


. | 55 Now mitih, and glee, and 8 b. 
bi 3% = The frolick hours ſhall ſhare; 

„ And ſparkling eyes ſhall wake to-night, | 
Cy To-morrow' s time for are. 
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